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Author's Notes: 

l'm gonna regret posting this after I've had some sleep and actually read it. It's probably somewhat poorly 
written, definitely a little cheesy and unoriginal. Who am | kidding? It's probably way OOC too, but not like | ever 
met them, so maybe it's not (aside the fact, that as far as | know Tommy and Nikki are not romantically 
involved). These guys are hard to write because | almost know too much about the band (while not actually 
knowing them) and care too much about the individuals to actually make a good fic about them. Anyway, at 
this rate my author's note is gonna get longer than the sad (as in pathetic, not like depressing sad, it's just 
your stereotypical little angsty fluff fic) little one shot I'm about to post, so on with the story! Enjoy lol (told 


you | was tired) 


"Nikki?" | whisper to the gorgeous man lying next to me. 
"Mmm," he mumbles in response, barely awake. 


"| love you." 


"What?" He jerks his head up to look at me, no longer as tired as he had been seconds ago. 
‘| love you." | repeat. 


| have never professed my love to him before and | wasn't sure how he would take it. | mean, we had been 


more than best friends for quite some time now, but love, that was something entirely different. 
By now he was properly sitting up and he just stared at me, mouth slightly ajar, brow furrowed in confusion 
For a moment fear washed over me. 


What if | had misread our entire relationship? What if it wasn't love he felt for me? What if that one phrase 


just ruined everything we ever shared? 
But the words flowed so naturally. | hadn't even given them a second thought. They just came out. 


Finally Nikki spoke. His voice sounded shakey and uneven as his perfect eyes searched mine for answers. "T- 


take that back, Tommy." 

"What?" Now it was my turn to be confused. 

"You dont mean it. Take it back." His voice was more confident now, demanding, and it kind of scared me. 
"Dude, what do you mean?" | asked. "Of course | meant it. | truly love you, bro. You mean the world to me. 
Honestly, | love everything about you. Your piercing eyes that | don't get to see enough, your sick humor, the 
way you go about as if you own the world. You're my other half. My Terror Twin. | couldn't live without you. | 
don't know why it took me so long to tell you, but | won't take it back. Please tell me you feel the same way.’ 
His eyes search my face some more. l'm not sure what they're looking for, but | let him carry on, unable to 
speak again Maybe | shouldn't have said that, but | had to. My bassist is just so perfect. He needs to know | 


love him. 


Eventually Nikki removes his eyes and completely turns away from me. Then he lets out a laugh. Short and 
bitter. | don't understand why, but | remain quiet. | have said enough. 


After an unnessasary period of time Nikki asks, "Is this some kind of sick joke?" | can hear the resentment in 


his voice now. 


| am instantly taken aback. "Of course it's not a joke! Why would l- Don't you see how | look at you? How | 
laugh around you more than around anyone else? We kiss and.. stuff. Why can't you just believe | love you?" 


"T-bone, please," he whispers. "Don't do this to me." 


"Do what?" | ask, genuinely concerned, | place my hand on his shoulder. "Look at me, bro." 


Much to my surprise Nikki complies to my request and turns back toward me, locking his eyes with mine once 


again. | can see them starting to water which worries me. Nikki Sixx never cries. 
"Nikki," | whisper, "Are you alright?" 


He shakes his head so his hair falls into his facs obscuring his stunning eyes from my view as usual. "I'm fine," 
he says, trying desperately to sound normal, "I just wish you wouldn't play with me like that. It may be just 
for kicks with you, but it actually hits somewhere with me and | just don't know what to do." 


"Why do you think I'm playing, man?" | exclaim, getting frustrated. "This is the real deall Right from the heart” 


"B-but.. No one can truly love me. I've been through all this before, dude. You can say what you want, but | 


know the truth. I'm unlovable." 
"So you think I'm lying?" | demand. 


"Not necessarily." He pauses in thought before turning his head away from me again. "I just.." He sighs before 
continuing. "| suppose you're lying to yourself about how you feel. Give it a few days, Tommy. | don't know why 
you haven't yet, but one day you'll come to terms with reality." 

| grab his chin and force him to look at me again. "Give it a few days?" | repeat. "H's been years. Even before 
we were anything more than friends, | was in love with you. Trust me, this is real. Realer than anything you or 


| have felt before. | would die for you if | had to. If that isn’t real, | don't what is." 


A single tear trails down Nikki's perfect face and he wraps his arms around me. | return the hug and plant a 


gentle kiss on his head. 

"You promise you really mean it?" he asks, uncertainly, head buried into my embrace. 

"| promise." 

He pulls up and before | know what is happening, he presses his lips to mine and we get lost in yet another 
kiss. As his tongue roams around my mouth, | can't help but feel something is different about this kiss from 
all our others. | cannot pinpoint what exactly. All | know is it is special. 

Finally we pull apart for air and gaze at each other for a few seconds. Nikki smiles his crooked smile | adore so 
much and right then | know with my whole being, even if he never says it, Nikki loves me back, just as much 


as | do him. | can't help but smile back. 


Without a word, he lies back down on the bed and curls up in the blanket. | follow suit and wrap my arms 


around him. 


Just as | am about to doze off, | hear Nikki whisper my name. 
"Yes?" | murmer. 
‘| love you too, T-bone, more than you'll ever know." And then he falls asleep just like that. 


| smile broadly to myself as | close my eyes again. | have definitely found the one. 


-Fin- 


